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THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
obliged to stand still. As the Prussian guns directed their fire
upon our artillery position, their balls flew one after another
immediately over our heads. At first I felt a strong inclination
when I heard the noise right above me, to duck; but it occurred
to me that this was unbecoming an officer, and then I remained

straight  upright in my saddle. I also forced myself not to

quiver when a musket bullet whizzed close by my ear. The

wounded men who were carried past excited my warm sym-

pathy; but the thought that the same might happen to me the

next moment did not occur to me at all. When  my   chief

afterwards sent me again with orders hither and thither, all

the reflections ceased and I thought of nothing but the things

i had to do, and of the course of the action as I could observe

it. In short, I felt little or nothing of those stormy, irrepres-

sible agitations which I had imagined to be inseparable from a

battle, but the experience convinced me that under similar

circumstances I should always be likely to retain my presence

of mind.

The engagement at Ubstadt was a comparatively small
affair, with no purpose on our side but to retard the advance
of the enemy until the Badish army could have reformed in
our rear, and then slowly to fall back upon its position. At
Ubstadt this instruction was carried out in a comparatively
orderly manner. That such things cannot be done as perfectly
with hastily organized and indifferently disciplined volunteers
as with well-schooled regular troops is a matter of course.
The next day we had a more considerable engagement with the
Prussian vanguard near Bruehsal, which again ended in a re-
treat on our part. As frequently happens in popular upris-
ings, excited people are apt to ascribe the failure of their
enterprise to the treachery of this or that leader; and on this
occasion the cry was raised against poor General Sznayde.he immediate neighbor-                      ^  ;
